
COMJEQ.
."At BSBB, nr at midnight, or at the rock-crowing, orin

l_e morning." _

It mar be In thc evening.
When ihe work of the day is done,

And vou have time to alt In the twilight
Anil watch tho sinking aun.

WUiic tin- long, "right day diet slowly
Over the ara,

And the hour grows quiet and holy
With thought* of me;

Willie vou hear the village children
Fussing along Hie ntn-i t,

Among thone thronging footsteps
Mai rome the aotind of my feet;

Tin refore I tell you-Wat.i
Itv (ti.- light of the evening star,

When the room la growing dur.ky
A.* tlie clouds afar;

Let the (lour be on thc latch
In your home,

Eur lt may Ik- through thc gloaming
I will rome.

It may he when the roldulgbt
I* henry upon tin- i_n<i.

And the black wave* lying dumbly
Along tbe aaud ;

WI.en thc moonies* night draws rime,
Ai.d the light- are .mt In Hie lioinv,
WTaea Hie Ure barna low und red,

At.,1 lac watch la tlckiuc loudly
Ps-rt-s* the bcd ;

Tl..ugh you sleep, tired mil, on your rouen,
Billi ymir brun tuuat wake and watch
In the dark roon.

I'oi it may be at mi.tight
I will cullie.

It may be nt the rock -crow.
When tlie nlglit la d> lag slowly

la the-ky, ,,
And the ara looks culm und holy,

Waiting fur the duwil
Of thc gulden -un.

Which (tr.twetti nigh:
V Inn the mlate ure on the valley-, ahaJing

The rivera chill.
And iuv morning "tar la fading, fading

Over the hill;
Behold 1 aay to you-Watch I

Let th.- door he on the latch
In youl- home.

lu tlie chill before the dawning.
Between the night ami morning,

I maj conic.

It univ be In thc morning.
When thc sun is brutal and strone.

Aud the dew Is glittering sharply
Over thc little lawn;

When the warm art- laughing loudly
Along thc shore,

Am! the birds are sluging sweetly
A la .ut the door;

Willi a long day's work before you,
You rise up with tbe ana.

Anti the neighbors cum.- in to talk a httlo
cr iitl that must bc .lune;

Hut remember that I may IK" thc next
To collie In nt the door,"

To ca ll you from your May work
I'lin-veiinure;

As you work your heart must watch.
Kui the-MC i* uu tbe latch

lu vimr room,
And Ir may ho lu the moruiug

1 will cumc.

JACK'S COURTSHIP.
« BAILOR'S YARN OF LOVE AND SHIPWRECK.

BY w. C..UC RU-t-ELL,

Aklltr ot "The Wrath of The Gratrenor," "A &'_-

x\ueen.""An Oeetin Tree-Lonce." elr.

CHAPTEB XIII.-Loov.ings.
I told you when I m-i mit tliat this yarn would be

'more of a !o.-book tbii.ii ;i regular tale, and though
I luive kept my facts pretty (lose together dow ii tu

Ibis point, I have now micheil apart wherothe
lorui ot narrative I Lave chosen wl11 very well

serve ray turu for a spell. Wk.I nothing particular
_api<ens you sec, there is m. good relating it. 15c-

sidr*. what should nil these dialogucR, quarrel.-;,
descriptions, which I have fet down, signify 1.ut

Itcp^in the gangway ladder over the side t<> enable

you to step aboard the ahip Wi nu- going to sail

away ia before lo->gf If I had asked .kui lo embark
at Grave*'-iul ut the opening of the tale, ] should
have had t<> keep the author down and all han.U
waitiii. wliile I told v«»u what brought me aboard,
and gave you the history of sonic of tin- pimple
walking on the poop, and explained wlm I waa. Ko,
I've done the right th.C I reckon, in going back
and''ringing you along willi BM to the sea ih Inch
ahould be heaving In sight vi ry sunni, and in .valu¬

ing to you as we lourney about thc 0800-0 which
drove iue on t« hine water once more. So, now,
then, for an i-_ tract or two -Ntl my log-hook of
that date.
The qnarni with old Hawke eapatted my spirit"

badly. It waa all very line for my uncle to pooh-
pooh, and *ay it umd. ott .iifl. renee. Not to h:m, 1
dare say. Hut to mc it woe a most distressing cir¬
cumstance. The old fellow had, of connie, driven
away execrating me. I had dst.td him. in a manner.

and mocked at him. That was not all. He had
lound nie in ni-an lodgings, the room full of tobacco
anK.ke, tlie table ornamented with broken egg-she.¦
nnd such things, and, of course, thc notion of my

poverty begotten in him l.y rn ha* be saw would go
further thau the worst ins-ilts I could heave ut his
head. t>. f.«rce him Into (.tia nu- measures tn end my
pur-nit <>f his daughter. 1 suppose ho had obliged
Florence to divulge my addroaa, which she had ob¬
tained from Sophie. Emily, of CO.-0 wa- at the
bottom of it all; and as my uncle had saul, mv walk
with Florence, coinbined with her refusal ol .Mon-
combe. WU molt- than Alphonso contd bear. How
Cid I know that his daughter had not given him tx a-

aou to believe that she waa in lore with mel be¬
tween ourselves, this was my coin iction, and it was

lie luti'-taekles and preventer backstays to me

during this rolling aud pitching, and heaving aud
walloping time.
Yet bitterly did I regret that the old fellow had

Called and round mc In. Ile had manifestly como m
hat boote and in a potalon j bia manner ol talking
proved that there was no policy, no forethought
nc had eonmai-dod me to li are Bristol, and tbn at-
ened me. by heavens' with the police il I had imy.
?liing more to do with hi.* daughter. Nothing hilt
nun .isi,nins temper could account for such a non¬

sensical visit as he had paid mo; and now he would
aro home smarting from the shot poured into him by I
that small-min* num. mv uncle, and loathing me for
tin- mennneaa of my habitation and for my youthful
acorn and defiance of him. Says you, and pray
.what had you to fear fruin his loot-ling and all that, j
teeing that be was bitterly opposed to yon before
even he hud set loot In your lodgings ? Av, hut
can't you see, mates, that tin* quarrel wonld
strengthen his case with Ids daughter f It would en¬

able fiim to represent himself to her oe jui outraged
niau, to {depict me in th.- basest Jend most odious
coitus to uer, aud to appeal to ber feeling
.child. This, I say. was uij fear, and so acute waa :.
that when my uncle went awaj I determined to
write to Florence a full account niall that hud

JMaced, Implore h.-r not to allow her father t.» pi-ejn-
lice her anklet me, and then hy book or by erool

ito get the letter put into her himda, thongh the Job
ahould cost me tilt v pounds.
The birarfsal .loth waa upon Ike table, and I

rang for Mrs. Chump to remove it. ** Pray, ma'am,"
Says I, with my temper bubbling like pea-soup jn ;i

¦Inn's coppera,** why did you subject -ne to the dis¬
turbance.which of course you overheard -by re-
fusing to tell the gentleman tba! I wus out?"

" li. ..mi/ your purding, Mr. Seymour, sir,yon
wa-rt .mt." she j.plied, stripping the table In au
agitated and distracted manner. ¦ I couldn't go to
tell a lu- against my own aalvagiou to oblige ao
one."
"Rut don'] you know," cried I. "that fl statement

of that kind is a mere form, and oe** a lie, well un¬
derstood bv people, aud ueanl to save the i udeiiess
Ut thc truth f"
.My salvation is Bret,'1 answered Mra. Chump,
tnd,my consideration is tint, when I speaks, no

-nnit.il .,'n what."
"If that's your notion." said I, .* you'll find it a

nani fob to bc saved, ma'am for should youjive to
become an old woman, und I hope you may, I'm
"Jure, you'll £o to youl-grave so loaded with sea

ugs that there is every prospect of your found-
trmg under them, and your hopes tn- that way,*'
sam I. pointing to tho ecillug," ana nol yonder.*'
pointing to the floor. 1 then waved hcroul ol the
*f*>"iii with n proper sweep ..I tbe hand toward the
co .! .uni after pu.nc about for twenty minutes oi
.a, nluiiisiiig what I -I...tilil saw 1 sat down to
writes I. tin I,, Florence Hawke.

. recall ptourinc her while I bung over the noto*
r ."i. jH-n it, baud, as hoing ina must disconsolate
Rate of mind, her eyes red with leon*, bei looks
¦jost forlorn, hei father treating her tyramiooj.lv,passion;.-, ly using iill sorts of threats. Emily cold
ji-iiii contemptuous, und speaking of me only to say
fJM-ething vicious. All this, of course, was purely
magiuary ; I mean, tbat 1 enid not know sin- was

ir-nmg or thut her papa was behaving brutally ;
m 'i .ry young fellow when he writes tu his sweet-

.- nc:it1 has her before his Illili.l's eve, and ad.
¦*_ as if she were opposite him. ainl tliat I* what I
¦w. Dgiiiitig Florence in the melancholy Mariana*
¦oated-grange like posture I have described. It
*[**. Hus that inspired my pen and caused
_* to decani myself. 1 havo no clear recol-
.ftion of what I wrote, hut believe I
t<°'« her almut her father's visit, and im-
lored her not to allow any version he should give
_" of » to prejudice her against me, and asked her
____i. forget that I loved ker to distraction, and
fould die for her. if hy cutting my throat or none*
JM O'.vsejf i cou)(J uiake iK.r happy. All this I may
P".*; .written, with a deal of other impassioned stuff,
RN un with a hint tbat if she was miserable
P* K-d nothing to do hut to hoi.t a distress signal.
SLWa,8 *n impudent stroke, lt really meant i .* If
Toot father"*- treatment makes you wretched hero, I

'"Et, r
n i ,t0 run away with you at a moment's

¦J1.- I wanted her to understand that, to feel
amy 1 nag j» refuge, and so I cocked it in ; but I

I

say it was a very audacious, impudent tiling for mi
to implv. ... ., . . ,

Wcll.'this letter being written, the next job wa;
to get lt delivered to her. How was 1 to do that T

I roamed about the little room like a prisoner in hu
1 coll. turning over all aorta of Batman. Ihe ..ueeresi

idoaa came into my head. Wkat did I think oi

taking a policemau into my conlnlenre, describim
tho ladv. and oucriug him a sovereign to watch foi
..bl Huwke to l.-ave thc house, then knock, a*k ti
see Mess Hawke, give her the letter, and tell her ti
.av he hail called to know if any hoys had been get
?fi-Ov.«f-Mr. Hawke'** walls! what did I thin_o:
b'ril.ing the family butcber*a man to smuggle th.
lotter into Florence's hand under the pretence thai
it wis a list of revised price* foi primejoints, ant
that hi's ni.i-lei' liadUisked him to sot. Miss Hawkl
iSd nobody else! what did I think of buying a ca]
or ii hat and pinning the letter inside it as if it wen
the bill, and dispatching it in a hag or box to ( Hf
ton Lodge* TAhtat are samples ot the scbom>..
which wen- hove up onl of nu- by the throes ol mi

iniagination. Rut none of them satisfied[ma. andi
waa thrown hark npon Sophi.-. I knew her famlh
would object; thatl should be actug dishonest!)
in asking her tt. convey the h-tter; and thal sh.
would be acting iindniifully in accepting lacer

rand Hut yon see. lade, it waa bound to go mine-

how or other, and there "as inion,- to manage ttl
ri-n-mission *.*. :tli greater skill and secrecy thur

.Sophie So I w.m to work anti wrote to ber, and
better remember this letter than the other. I tobi
her I was rendered desperate bv the neceaaity oj
communicating with norene*, that I had noOrient!
in the world hut dearest Sophie, thal 1 blushed t<
ask her to do anything in opposition to ber parents
wishes and ihat I called beaven to w mic**, if sin
would oblige me by handing the inclosed letterti
Miss Hawk.-, I would never again a*k ber t-> diaobej
h.r mamma.' This done I rang the bell and Mkeil
Mrs Chump If there was an intelligent man or boj
knocking about anywhere, who foi a connie ol
shilling* would Immediately deliver the letter*
Iwhich wore iiiulcr one coven ai my uncle's house
The words which had passed between ns made hoi
aaU-iOUa U» Oblige j besides. I paid her lilt, .-li shill
inga a week, und was not to he sneered ft. Yea, Mrs
(Juliowav'a hov would h.-glad to run it he WMOl
home she'd g" and seek him. He wus at taine, ami
came tuck with Mrs-Chump. I gave him the ad
dress and he instantly toed awaj, loudly whistling
and lsat down trembling oftermy great Intcllectua
exertions.

I passed the rest of the dav ni a very molting,
skulking fashion. I ordered Mra. Chump tocook
me a chop byway of dinner, and found even tin
lean Hung she dished up mon- than my love-sick ap¬
petite coultl consume. 1 wandered about the ci

polution quays, looked into the-kop windows ami
so forth, but was never long away from my
lodgings What tortures of mindi underwent ou
account of that letter! Wonld Sophie send ii ? what
would Florence think if she received it 1 would *h.
answer itt would she show lt to ber nana f Kverj
youth must endure experiences of this kind. 1 sup¬
pose, when he is in love hut I declare that I would
rather have hali a tool of my stature knocked off, oi

spend ten years of my life in an Atlantic cattle-ship,dian g>> again through the sufferings of that time.
At iiali -past 8 that evening I was in my sitting-

room holding a novel in my hand, upside down \ ery
likely, when a single knock was struck upon th,
house-door, and Mi*. Chump looked In and said:
-Mi. Seymour's servant, sir, for /ou." I went out

and sow Cobb, who flouriahed his thumb upon his
forehead, and aaid : " Mi's- Sophie's Ime, sir, and she
sends von this." li an* a letter: 1 carried it tn the
candles, and found two iuelosures. one from Sophie,
and the otnt r sealed In u very lin).- envelope), from
Florence. Winn 1 sow tin* hitter's handwriting,
tin- bold .' Jack Seymour, c-'i.." with 1'. H. up iu the
comer, and the familiar gooaofor a anal, mr agita¬
tion was so great tbat the lotter nnivered in un¬
hand like a Rat candlestick in the ffrn-p ufa
nervous mau,awakened by unusual soundsinthc
dead ol night. I reel it through, aud then 1 read
Sophie's, iimi then I turned to the other, and might
have gone on reading them <>\>t and over again,
alternately, for an hour or two, bad I not been iq
t. nuptial by a modest cough in Ute pasesge. I
it, cn ,| and Honnd Cobb erect on the door-mat.
"Why. Cobb," said I."Iquite forgo! thut you

were waiting."
"ls there any answpr, sir. be Inquired.
**No," said 1. and I put two Imlf-crowns int** hu

bond. He was humbly thankful, and went away.
Si,Jtlile's letter rall thli* i

- My Pi.u: Jack,.1 was a. (nally talking to Flor-
ence at om gate w h. n ibe boy arrived withyour
not.- She bad been visiting some j.i person, and
Iliad been te tho library for a novel, and we met
opposite ..ur house. I -»-k. .1 the boi what he
wanted, and be >'iid be had brought a letter from a

gentleman; I looked at it and saw it was addressed
to me. whit h made me rather nei roue, for, upon iu)
honor,Jack,] did not know your handwriting.
Well, inside I found "four letter to Florence, and I
said. Now. tins ia too bad ' here la my cousin want¬

ing me to be In* postman, against mamma's wish.-.
however. I¦'!..renee.' Ubi I. .(* yOU ale he,e there can

be no hann ia mv handing you thi*.' and I gave her
the letter, She read h«-is while I read uiine. I
asked lui what von bad written. She put the letter
:n her pocket and answered: "Oh, papa lia* called
upon him nnd I wu afraid there has barn nnunrrei.
1-!,all hear all al.out it when [get home/ Bul
there wa- mereinymjf lector than that, I am sure,
furtherewaa tie prettwtl -©lorin brrcheeks, audshe
(nulli i:.tt help smiling, nol disdainfully; nh,dear
no, sir, guife tue contrary, I aseure rou. Then she
asked un what my Jotter containedj I told bet to
rend it. ;i-. / hiid no accrete, and then mid: 'Shall
you answer yours f 'I don't know,'said she. 'He
ought not to writ.- tome' ' Don't leave tbe |.i
fellow .in snspenae, Florence,' toidi; 'eeo how he
lias written tome: he is clearly dying of love, I
don't know what he has said to you and I don't ask;
hut if it deserves an answer yon ought to write,
dear.' 'I couldn't send him aletter By pout,' saki
she. If 1 write a short note will you forward it t..
lum.' After bogging her to write, I f.-lt n would be
mean to refuse net i so I said yea, intending to tell
mamma when it, the letter, arrived, and ash leave to
-..nd it yul. Well, it caine half an hour ago, and
mamma nald i Von cannot help lt, foi Florence was
with yon wh.n lb. Jack's letter **j§s brought, but it
must nol happen again.' I.here you have youi
sweetheart's letter ; and since she appears willing to
correspond, tlie beal thing you ran du i* to get nie to
auk h'T how you may write to lui in future, with¬
out trying to moke me brook thc fifth command*
m.-iit.

" i ours anectinnately, Bophik
i. j>, s, -When are you camino to see us and tell

um all ahout vour quarrel with Mr, Haw kef What
(lid ha say T Was he rude 1"

riorellt C'S lett'!' WM slit,ltd alni sW c. ti I.

* D_.I Mu. B_"T_lot'*-,.Sophie has given me your
letter. I am grieved ihat papa should have railed
upon you. bo many things are done in this world
Which ara quito unnecessary. Von lice.) not tear
thal I shall bc prejudiced by anything that ean be
.aid. I hope I am sole to form my own opinioua on
people and Judge for myself. Hut I munt n»k you
not to write to me again. I have already Incurred
my father's seriousdbipleasure. und am anxious to do
nothing to ofl'eud him. Hardly anything baa paint tl
ruc more in all thi- troubli than being separated
Irom \ om cousins, whose so, i. ty I loved However.
I si,ail never allow anything to estrange them anil
tue; wilt lie-, el I alli alone Slid pas .\ out uncle's
house, and see Sophie or Amelia, 1 stop _nd ..peak,
and perhaps oo ono of these occasions we may
chance to meet,

"Yours truly, V Iui:i;m I. IIawm ."
How tIii- lette, may strike you I cannot gin**.

Mc it sent slapiuto beaven. Bo wondul 1 ian- < obb
two half-crowns, Fifty tums that money would 1
huve_cheerfully paid to the bearer ol tlutt ecstatic
doci.ieut. sly, dui Sophi.- rall her 1 Oh, shipmate
is the beautiful plant sly for blossoming! I admit
that there was g trilling contradiction between tbe
pasesgti in which she said thal she was anxious to
do nothing to offend her lather, and the sentence in
which abe snowed me how 1 might sometimes meet
1,,-j i,i;t cns.,:, t tho influences which were actiuj'
npon ber. It you start (he pori wheel of a iiuddle-
ii,,,it hard ahead, ami reverse tbe starboard wheel
haul astern, there's no he ni that I know w hu h will
make tbe vessel hold s steady course. Bnt, Lord
lo-,-.- you, 1 am uol spinning tins j ara as an apology
for tbe darling ofmy heart. Low lg a current that
has ansell mau* a Htrouger nature than m* la*-i.-'*
to drag, nud cut and ran. And see here, boys j If a
parent don't want lo> child's anchor to "come
nome".and von knou wbal ihat menus let lum
tak. care t<> furnish ber with good bolding-grouud
in liis own (-h.iraeti r hikI i onducf. And so truell to
that! ;.*. a piece oil.iiii> advice dedicated to tlie
m. in .i> oi Alphon o Hawk.-, a'nl he hanged lo him.

Ai.'I now foi a second logging; and much will it
surprise iou, 1 don't doubt. ! I is something a< un-

...d, in itt vu. ii* ihe cniiy oi t|i.- Yankee
mute, who, being drunk, fell overboard, aud vi hen
he waa fished op aud put into dry chitin s, i ered
to his journal and wrote: " I.a da) the ship weut
down and oil band* waa drowned but me."
The entry ia thia, l dui uot see Florence Hawke

again on dry land.
Through no faull of mme yon may heartily be¬

lieve. Uar ofter day. foi a fortnight together,!
wonld walk tom) uncle's house, and winn there,
hang about the froul grounds m the hope thal Flor
euee would pass. I was honest enougb t" explain to
my uncle why I haunted his premises, -('onie I
must," sahl I, "unleee you order me out j anderea
then, tl. e (jueen's highwa) being a* much mine as
yours, I shall buy a camp ttool and -it al your gate
,.,, [ a :.|t to iee Florence Han kc, and -he told me I
was likely io see her lure, and I don't know what
baa become ot ber. .-sin-ha* not written U> Sophie;
my cousins say they are forbidden to write to her,
and among you all them is no means of getting any
Mt.(action.'' !___,_" .lack," n plied my uncle, " you may sit outside or
inside mv gate and wei. onie; you may perch your-
si ll on one of the spikes atop of il.it you plea*-;
and von are still more welcome to make my house
your home ami to keep watch for your beauty from
youiold bedroom window, whare, if you11 out sai

the wold, I'll have il tch'-cope li tollu t <l lol' \ou.

strougi'iiough to show the dairymaids making green
qbeeeas in the moon. Hut though I don't want to
discourage you, a* you know, mar* nemma Boms
thing so fantastic in tho game you're playing, that
upon nn word if I wu.- vou I'd f-huck up the spout'e
and retire before all this hoping and moping and
mooning have made your heart too battered a thing
tootler to tho next peerless creature fa may light
cm. What's the gooit of going on tacking and latch¬
ing when wind and tide ure against you, ami when
»v«ry board you make ti-dj* you further to leeward I
better bri*?e up, mau-toil duwu '..-d tum iu."

To all which, of course, I listened with Irritable
disdain, thankiug him for his advice, and assuring
him that I would rather miserably perish by the
hands of the hangman than abandon tho only hopes
wbieh now kept me ulive.
However, before the fortnight was quite expired.

Sophie, who was my good angel, managed to get
sonic news for. She had met a Miss Lloyd, who
was h friend of the Hawke'*, at the house of a Colo¬
nel Cold-tee] (the people of Itrlstol and Clifton will,
ot COUree, understand that all the name* ;in thia
story are false, ami she learned from this young
l.uly thal Florence had h.-.-ii coidim-d to the bouse
bva violent cold thal had threatened |her with an
attack of pleurisy; u!m> that Mr. Morecombe had
left Clifton Lodge, hi* ankh- being sound again j
and further, that Mi-* Danmria Hawke had arrived
from Australia on tbe preceding evening. When
Sophie told me thi* I iinuie.liatch exclaimed " Is it
a seven- cold, do vou think T or is it her papa's
.ni, Itv ? How are*we to know thal he is not slowly
breaking her heart hy his seventy P
" Well/* replied Sophie. " Miine suspicion of that

kind caine into my head, and I asked Mi-s Lloyd
several qneetiona, she said that she bad not eeeo
Florence for 8 week, ami thal winn they met she
...lilli lint help thinking thew was something on hel¬
minth foi bet .pirit- did not Brent a.1. But there
ran he no doubt that she is confined to her bouse by
a cold, lot Mt. Maw Le's doctor allen.!-, the Lloyds,
and Miss Lloyd mis he.ml about Florence from
him."

..Lilt why don't von write, why don't you call.
why don't "ion do something. Sophie*' I cried.
.¦What is Mr. Hawke io M"iT Florence la your
liiend if you con talk to ber out of doom.what
should prevent you from scuding her a Dote,ora
servant to know hov, shela.*1

..I would do so gladly,"she answered,sneaking
with una fleeted concern " but, hit by blt. the stor*.
<>f Mr. Haw k.-'s quarrel with papa in youi lodging*
has leaked out, and mamma will not hem >.i .mr

having anything further t" -;i\ to the Iii hes. un¬

less we meei Horem e accidentally, w hen, ol com -f,
we may speak, she sara. I am truly norry foi bei
sake alni for yours, Jack; bul weatusfstody our
dignity."

I had nothing to say. My aunt's views were quite
proper : bul n was s Litter haul tune for me, mah «,

I had liar-aineil on meeting Florence again and
again, ami thc disappointment, and ibe not know¬
ing w hal to do and what was to happen, math it. I
sa\. an awful time for me. Would she uot think, il

I wen as devoted aa 1 had sworn I wus. that I
would mo\e beaven and earth to learn how sbc was

ami to let her know I wis at hand, loving hoi lo
distrnctioii ami willing IochI od my bead to please
her? Hut then- was tm t.le of communicating
with her, no means ol learning how she did, except
tnun Hie chance gnmip of her friends. Memory,
however, is anouriabmcnl on which the little god
Cliplll Wll! »¦.met lines eon tl ive to k" ip li Illl -el t lal.lt
aol comfortable; and, foi ui* uart, I bad ,i tau
si,,.k ot that diet to lu.i. I al.si forget how
long 1 had then been iii Rrir-tol, but certainly nol
ver*, mum wi i.s hail passed since | li.nl met Flor¬
ence for the drat time j mid during those feu weeks
there hail been (wong- pasaagi n betwi en ber and mr

io enable me to lake niau*, s good plunge into mem¬
ory, and emerge always arden! aud always resolved
from the delightful bath. I well I.nembr? that
when I beard that Florencia Aunt I Jamaris bad ar¬

rived, and w hen I rnuaiderod n little nvi r thal pic. «¦

of n.-ws, I telt somewhat uneasy, conjecturing, <>i

coins.., that Hawke'* sistei would side with him in
his wishes alu,ni florence, and that mj darling
w ouhl have i.ii tend witb anothci onuressive in
tim ma- in tins Australian spinster. Hut, on the
whole. I do not know thal thought- ol Aunt I"
mans troubled me much. Of Florence's relational
canonly recollect thinkingof onewith c. i
i.-ty. and that was old Hawke. He bad not, ii i-

true, thc powei of preventing Ins danghtei from
runnius awaj with me ii sim bad a mind to mari
me iu (hut fashion; bul while she remained too
loyal to !i'-i holm' to forsake it without hei lather'*
i.'llselll. sile and i were at 1 ll"' old chap's Iiii icy, |o|

In- nad realIj nothiuR todo to effectually separat*
ns but to cany lui abroad, and goon [ouracyin-
alintit with h.-r,' until he -honld reckon he had trav¬
elled m.- out ot hw -mhcrv altogether. I may tell
von that the icu (hat be would act in this wa)
haunted me Incemantly, and made m.- a good deal
inul" cautions than mj temper would ot bi
half sutler, d me to I.e. I himw uri well that 1
would again and again liave defiant Ij rung tbe bell
of Clifton Lodge, mid asked alt. r Floreui .. I would
li ive hiing about (he hon-'-. I Would han- spated m>

extraordinar* poins and expeuw Ut commuuicate by
litter with tlie darling ol un heart, had I been
sufficiently well to-do to hav folio*/ ed in th* u..k.
of old Hawk.- all ovei the world tbat ls, if I ended
iiiilrivinghmioiii oft litton, Hut ii waa ver) cer
tai'i tbat it AIphonon ian.di Iii* danghtei away

from Kngland. I ahould be "sewed up."a- Jack
sal s, for want of 1 uinls lo -tn k to his skills. What
snit ol a ptimnit of them through Kurope ahould 1
have been able to make on something Icm than tire
pound- h wuk * Many ii loni taik would I have nn
tins subj.-, t with Sophie and Amelia, who alway*
tl ntl to pi I-llade tn .. t hal Ml. Hawk, Wits l,,,| | him ll

toll-Hie bis hollie and Mandel about t lie ( Hilt Unlit
a iih his daughter, merely to shake nil a oung fi 1
low whose nt tent'...tis wen objr tinnahle; bul I
w.is nm so Mire, I would saj " Yea, bill it obi
Hawke has s.t h:s heart on splicing#Florence lo
Morecombe, aud ll I lorene*. U uumutakablj sliow
nig liv her manuel thai she has a liking bu lue, and

lott h. th> ii. ni un opin¬
ion, be i- mst the sort ..I man t<> tak. stroug meas
tires lo elnl ns be might hop'- a bus,in ss that ls

putting a stop to his qucci ambition Othei father*
have dour strange! aud more troublesome things
than taking theil daughters rear or two
in onlei to warp the gul* leal ol Ibe bm u »h>> m.-

no? wanted."
" Ay, but, Jack," I n it ' lid.ei Au..-I.a answering,

"do you think thal Mi. Il ie
lulu am .-nm think he does to your admiration for
rii.iem e r"
"Yea.! do,' laid I. .. I told him I wanted to

marry ins daughter, and I suppose be knows wbal
t hat means.*1
"And do loll suppose, Amelia.'' said Sophie.

always at m* -ride nghi mg lor mc, .. ihat Klorenre
has liol given Iel papa lo tl mi. st alni that sb, is

fond ol J ai k * li I., thought that -I..- k's admiration
did not {signify, why (should h* have culled at his
lodg ngs iiuii requested him to dim uutiuue admiring
Florence, aud leave Bristol I
Amelia hat) m. pepi) to make lo this; but nbc stn]

declared that, In lier opinion, Mr Hank.- «.,s not s.,

lt ight. n.-d of me as to go abroad with lu- daughter,
ami leave his linnie toi tbs lenKt li of time that
would be inc.Hui i > make auch a im asun .is that of
use.

" I samest lr hope thal he ls not," na tl I. " bul we
shall see." \\ i ll. tin ila i s lolled on. and m-1 cr on,

did I sd .-yes on Klorenre. not bear ol ber. Utterly
disheartened, I abandoned the punctual rlsits 1 hail
made to mj uncle's house, in the hope ol Buding lui
talking to my .ttusitis. Nm did I ever enrouutoi
ber m th,- str< et-, though .-. s,. 1.1 times I mel tl,.
Hawkes' carriage, sometime- occupied by Haw kc
ami I-univ, sometimes by Km!ly and a mend, and i
on the lani occasion bj an t Iderlj lady, with a sharp
face iimi a w id.- biown hat, whom I private!) sn,

pet ted lo be Aunt [lamaiis, though she was rattled
past too quickly to .-liable me to t< ll mora than that

int'name waa of a severe and hatchet like
aspect. <».ct and ovei again would l ask (Sophie or
Ann lia. and wi, often Ul* un le, ll tlt'-n- tr. ..

news of Klorenre, Thej wouid be one day able te
inform me that she nas still in < lifton, ;.th.i day
that so.body had saul she was better, I.tel on
that Somebody had sanI nba was quite w.!l. ihat
Mi-- Jones hud met her with her aunt at a circu¬
lating library, that Dr. Tboinp on was ai ad.uer-
part* al Clifton I.",t_.-, aud s.nd tbat florence was
present, ami looked lovely, ami so mi ami once my
anni w a . sm-,-that Kloreuce was with bel (nth, Iii
theil carriage, bul she would not look, as sin- did
imt want t" ut< b Mi. Haw kc'. .-i tn ap;,, ,,| |,, .,

hun.
i if rnnrse, w batevei there ¦*. ms of myrdon bi Flor¬

ence's withdrawal from us was wholly duel
impatience, for I n-fuld forget to conaider that s
wti|> iii those days -I, nieil as long aa a year, aud
that lol "nun- time she bail be. n indisposed anti on
li in-1 to t li. Imu se. Kn) I, who was half rrur.j to see

i-i. immoderatcl- |ealous to inhold bei sweet foci
iimi I might Interpret from it some sign of tl.ghi]
home hint ol expression favorable to my pas*iouate
wislits, f.,uml a week passed without sc. n,K |,,.| .,

long, an I have mid, as a year, aud uaturallj fell
into many harassing and distracted conceits ro-
sp. 11 in*- her.
"li is all very well,*'I said lo Sophie, .» foi Miss

.lom-, and Mr. Robinson and »i. Thompton, and thu
rest oi il in, i., it ll Miuth.it she driven aud walks
and tim,-, and is cured of her cold; bul bow the
dem t-1- ii / never m* her * how is it poa don't u,,,.|
In I doe she take anothci road, w le a si..- all*
Upon lu I poor fal ii 11 i< . T why did she wilt, that -bi¬
llop. ,| ue 11<mid meet, u In-n kIio panned i .,iu house
ami caught s|Kbi of you, ii she meant not bing hy
nf
Whereupon Sophie, with much good sens ^

plained thai in all pud,ability Florence Inul nut fell
well uougb to cull up..11 her poor families, and con
st.pic,illl bini bad iiii ot. ;is|.,n to pas-, aloilg the
rood iii which my uncle's Immimi stood: s lao, thal
for aught arc could tell, lui papa had prohibited bei
from walking alone, in which a.,-, .lack,' saul
sim, " it would be better not \.Wt, for if she
should be with Emily oi Mi. Hawke we ahould hove
lupus lei which wonld he .er* painful ami cm.
bal ra-sm- to her and na j and if she were with hei
aunt, we might really risk being Inaulted, by
.toppin*- io shake banda, for, depend upon lt. Mr.

(
Hawk" ba poison, d lils sister's mind against all ol
us, so that there bi no lolling how Aunt Damaris
might behn..-, were we t<> meet,''
However, ii boat ten days or a fortnight after tin.

arrival ol Aunt Damaris- il is r-onventeut to moke
the movements of that old lady a scoring-peg iu
this.-r.i oll.it mus I bod been tuning with my un¬
cle, ami wits lingering with the others over tbe (les¬
li it. n ben tin rnan-eervr.t Cobb entered with a
letter, which he gave to Soi.lue. Bhe immediately
exclaimed; " lt is from Florence,'' and rood it. Voil
may conceive that 1 watched her fut luce atten¬
tively.
"Weil," cried my uncle, -what doc*. Jack's De¬

light say! any loving Be_-Uf-_1 doo*, .she send me
a kis,r
"Don't be ridieuloua, Charier" exclaimed mi-

aunt.
'. Sin- is going to Scotland." naiil Sophie,

i - What P 1 shouted, and let drop the deaatrri knife
and fork I wus plying, hu,I fell bink in my chair.

" Don't faint. Jink " bawled mi uncle. .' Amelia,
give your cousin a glass of brandy,"

u What is she gong to tb ni Scotland, "sophie? " I
anked in a weak voice
-Keud tho letter tho**, S>l hie," said *- v uncle,

¦ Sing it out, my love. 5 We're all related here, and
there are no m-creis. Nov-, then."
WhereuiMin Sophie read as follows :
'. Dkaiik.-T Boran,.1 um-so very sorry to have

beeu able to see nothing of you of late. Ko doubt
you know that I WM001.Md to the bonne for a

we.k with a violent cold, which at onetime the
doctor was afraid might lead to an attack of ph-u-
i lay, as I Hiill'enil a great deal from pain in the side.
However. I um now quite well. Aunt Damaris is

with Ut, and abe has taken me under her. wings.
Papa ia very glad IO have her. Her visit will last
about a month or six weeks, nnd she has made the
voyage morely for her health, aud for the sake of

»" us. I am writing chiefly to let yon know
that Aunt Damaris, papa, Emily and I are going to
Scotland tO-tnOITOW. though how Jong we shall hi¬
llway I do not know. nor ran I tell you yet the place
we shall stu\ at. as nothing will lie arranged until
we arrive in Kdinburgh. At all events, you will
know in what part of the woi bl I am. Papa says
the excursion is BeeOSSOry for my health and it is
to he made tot me alone. But,Indeed, I om quite
Well, and do not reel to need any change, and sin

tr-try sorry to baie Clifton, even for o snort time
It I eon mooan to write to youfroui Scotland, I
will. Meanwhile, accept my dear love, and remem¬
ber me most affectionately to ymir papa and momma
and Amelia.

" Vouis uinceiely, Flom Nil-: IIawkk.
..Im not forget to remember me to your cousin

.Tack. Is be still at Bristol,and will be remain there
iiiiir. tin you .suppose J"
"That's all," sad Sophie, and she put the letter

into tin- envelope ami pasted it to me,
-A woman's meaning is always reeerved for her

postscript, observed my nnclej -1 Florence's love
io you. Sophie, ami her affectionate remembrances
to us ta ill imt do ]..| lotter is meant for .lack, and
foi QObodj else.''
..Ami that is why I have given il to Jack," says

Sophie.
.. 1 herc can be no doubt," saul my aunt. " judging

from h.-r allusion to Miss Damans Hawke, that that
lady i» acting as Florence's duenna."

.. I am sun- ot it," exclaimed Amelia " Mv belief
is that Mr. Hawke has refused to allow her Efl walk
alone. Von will lind that her aunt boa always ec-
companied ber, since she baa been weil enough to
lt aVC the house."
"How lically the gill puts ll," said mv uncle.

... \iuit Danial.* has taken m.' nuder bet wing.'
The sentence tells an immense story.long orgu-
Oil Hts, a few shindies, a mass of abuse ot ns, m oin

mid hat.- of Jack yonder, and as ¦ resnlt, Aunt
Damaris with that por's sweetbeeri under her lean
arm! lint cheri un. Jack.Aunt Damaris's ri.ll ia
ll.ill to lllsl six \\i eks."

I hail been icaduig Florence's letter ami now pul
i: iii ruy pocket ns my muli addressed me, I was
foolishly depressed, ainl fell myseli haggard ami
I,,I g laced. " I tobi VOU, Sophie." will J. .¦ lliat Mr.
Haw kc would carry Florence away. This is but the
fir*! st.-p."

¦. I lu- titst st, p to w hat *" aaked my uncle.
.- u hy, to :i long lour abroad, iu the bops of

culing rioieiice of h.i liking for im-."
¦. I quite agree with von." sahl my anni ¦. ami if

Mr. Haw k<-de, ul.-s upon leaving England, I should
never be surprised to beor that ronna Mr. More-
i millie has ac. ompanied bim nnd lu - daughter."Well, if he goes he can't take his honse with
him." said mj uinle "he is bound to omi- back
st Mun r oi hit'-i so hal all uni have to do. Jut k. ia
to Uv in ag.I .tuck ol tobacco, and wait here foi
,i,in friend- to heave iu sight."
- I an, \ Jack being the inst to meet them at the

ray st ition on then n turn, after an absence of
three oi four years," mild Amelia laughing. "How
pb a-, tl Mi. Haw kc would be ta see lum '"

aothiug flinn) timi [ con ace," exclaimed
at me a\ mpallietii ally " The

meaning ot il to you. Jack, ia thal Florence ia in
lore with >o,i, ami ibai bel papa thinks he cou
'.ange her mind by changing thc st .-i.-. lb is very
much mistaken; and to loni, as you can feel thal
she is faithful, il .night io be all the-ame wbcthei
sl.e is in ( litton oi ,-,, .itland."

" .-opltic. it is really no business of ours, mv love,"
- id her moiler mild:, but significantly, ". Weall
wish Mi., lin k i in hU difficult court

but undei the circuinstuucea, there must bc
some little impropriet", in your Identifying yo xx - .i
v rh il tot. /. aloiisl, ''

*|1 love florence, and [love my cousin, mamma,"
-nd sot.hi.-; "and I du not like to see them uu-
Lapp..'
rjnmped from mi chair, rou round th.-table and

ber, H was the tin*, kiss I had evei given the
deal _ul. id,I a heartier smack of th., lips waa

adminUterod. "It's tim only wai in which 1
in thank von for rom spec, ll, rn) darling." auld I,

I returned to my .hair, I...ning sophie bluuli
tmel ls ral hei pale, m; aunt alarmed, and my

.' -iiiiii.; from ear to eur,
?
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I**, .-.j,, inotigii, Florence wa- curried off to
,| next i'a, bl int p.ipi ami Aunt D.norie;

w uh them iv ut I.univ, and Clifton Lodge w:is i.ti

urgi "l the bullet :.iid the bouaekeeper. Keri
did I p i-s -nt b a night as th it w ha li precoded m>

af* departure. Bleep I i.i. s* your heart ia*

in^te«. nerei In m all night joh al «-., bending
whirling darkm

..inl rapor, in the room of tin-shiels win. h
rom banks and Jack stays aud boll ropes,

r. du hil'"ad bit b> bit, heaving to, atanding bj for
thosequurtei deck pellls which were nevei long in
< ..mi!,g. was I iridoi awoke Qvei md over again
I inale lip mi' mind to follow h.-r next day to hang
about the station until sh.- ami the others arrived,

Ihen jump Into the train with them; and I on li
I..1 iii dissuading myseli from thal suicidal
hy vow mg that I would be up and away f"r

th. North, th.- instant Sophie eas able to tell mc in

what purl of So'la'id ..lil Hawk'- had com.- to a

.¦in,tl 1 iimsi bore lighted aud extinguished mj
raniib- a dooen tmies that night, for I would bundle
Ut of ihe sheets and Walk al.t lin- beti noni, Icid-
tu I .licence's lettei to Ko tb ind looking at her

I kel ess, ami then roll Into bed awain and put "it

th,- light in lb" hope "I foiling asleep amt all. r-

ward lum to and han- anotnei scratch at the luci-
i, hoi to satisfy some doubt bj taking a fresh
s.inuit at the letter, and so on and soon until the
Min areas and the blessed di< ky birds rhirped.
Tbe only crumb of <.ifort I could Hud lay in

what mv um le hod suggested that thc letter to

.-..pin.- was really tm ant tor nie. I Waa in her
bo wrote, as the poatecript proved.

>!.. it was for whom tbe nowa of her going to Hcot-
liml was Intended. That reference to her being
under Aunt Damaris's wing wa- tn let me know

why she had given m.- do chain e of seeing her. And
what oas the poetoeript, but like asking me if]
meant Ul forget her bocail. bel papa was laking
I.>r away. Forgather! as often as tread that
sweet P. h.. so often would I kiss hoi likeness and I
desire here to ssaks my compliments to the French
gentleman who photographed bei on the indelibil¬
ity of bis printing; foi bad tbe portrait been an
itu. cable thing, I wus bound lo bave kissed awaj

trace a mj pet's face and fig., ay. as com
pl.-t.ly as ;. shower of nun takes the curl out of a
leather.
But oh! in spite ol hei letter, iii -pitt- of tbe en¬

couragement 1 found Ul lt. the pl.isiicct of bel nil¬
sen, c, thc cooling effect that might be produced in
hei l.y in' berna out ol siglii. the possibility ol
yonng Mo recoil in- forming one of thc uai \. the re
suit ot tbe formidable influence which wonld now
bo exerted, bj the combined power* of Alpbonao
ami Damaris Ilaw kr, rendered contemplation aban
iut.il In,leons. | was harassed bj a m spiring as

heall as a presentiment thal this was tue flint of
old Hawk-'* step*, and thal the neil would i un

him ami I'loii-iic.t ol tim Hulled Kingdom,
leagues beyoud tbe reach ol tn* slender purse, No
doubt, m tim.- tb.- old I. Ilow would return, ami
bring his daughter with him; bul suppone Mon
combe accompanied them, and I'l.nco, sick ol

Ung, and worried bj Inr aunt ami lei papa,
consented to iii.uri bimi Or suppose in their jour¬
neys they mel some agreeable.young niau, who'll
shun- in.- overboard out ol Floreucee beartl Ol
iippose thal travel enlarged lier mind to such an

extent as to make her admit to bu father, that
though sin- declined to many -lorecouibe, abenou
saw that he was right lu his notion that a young
sim la nu; ebal. a small Un.I. w lt bout prospet ls

ot occupation, was not, after all.Quite ap to llo¬
ma ik as ii nial ell lol a young holy WOO was a ht arn¬
aud would hove ii foi une I
But ii is s un .take io suppiis... Halt' the misery <.

life hes in it. Thoi haves good say.gat seo:
14huppo-e your aunt hod whiskers, what a very
rum uncle she would make '.''
Well, mv .lads. lb.. Hawke family went to Bcol

laud tool ney. I knew they were gone, hv taking a

walk In the afternoon past clifton Lodge, aud ob-
sei u:i|i tbat the blind" were down as though MMDO*
l,od\ hiv dead bi tbe hoes...
However, before a wick hod passed I disc,tiered,

now that Florence waa thi.r tout hundred tulles
distant, that my Bristol lodgings were altogether
loo small and dull lo be toleiuble. Mr*. Chump be¬
came fill ev. sole the pio.spei t over the way .1 inor-

I iiieation. even time I looked out <»f the window. I
was tired ..f Bristol City, and though l could hove
ipeot another month or two very happily ut my

Uncle*! house, while the evening, welt- alway*
ih. ei ful, and the day* full of business of driving,
itu.I niling, and dining, and so forth, yet uh I did aol
choose t" return, heortilj welcome us 1 know 1
should be, 1 made un my mind to go to London,
mid await news of Florence fruin Sophie; for in

London 1 could make time Hy faster than ever I
mild driie it in the country, aiid illl I deaired now
whs to get lid of the week"! dilling which FlOTeUOS
w..s t.i be ebeeul from Clifton. I announced my in¬
tention to my relatives on au OOCOalon when we

were all together. Tiny tried han lo p-f-UM mo

lo return to them, hut 1 WM firm. I waa ronsclen-
tlotiH, 1 wai highly moral. No, lt wa* ii question of
bli. nev. 1 desired that Mr. Hawke might fully un-

.retood that my anut and her family had no -hare
in ihe Boarw'p I had undertaken ; ai-d with many
lhatiks, therefore, I declined to he their guest.
"in out call ftps a swab agata, Jack, hc*_ n vou

didn't like it before," aaid mv uncle ; ¦ but if I kne'
of another word to express ihe same thiug, dash m
w ig, if I wouldn't bestow it upon you."
My aunt and Sophie, however, came to my rescm

particularly my aunt, who said that though she WI
nry sorry 1 refused to stay with them, yet she timi
onghly respected the feelings which made me¬
eline.
"And how long d'ye mean to stop iu London 1

said mv uncle.
I looked ut Sophie, and answered, - It will d(

pend."
" What will Florence say when she returns, au

finds that her faithful shepherd has given np watch
tug the landscape which luis been sanctitied by th
feet of his lovely Chloe T" asked Amelia.

1 gave her a uod and a smile, as much us to say
" Don't trouble yourself; I'll arrange for all that.*-
".liuk knows his own business, said my uncle

" WC have no right to interrogate him. more -spedally since we have all been prohibited from haviu
a niureri n his plo** ¦¦looking at his wife.
Ami SO the mutter ended. BO far us this partietila

iia.ss.i_,. free concerned though that same evenin*
being alone with Sophie, I had I long talk u ith hei
in which I gave her all my reasons for not -toppin
ather house, ami then went on to explain that m
wits were growing rusty in the Bl.tol lodging.
which were horribly dull, and that a return to Log
don wonld fresh.ui iue up, and enable me to upnl
myself with livelier spirits, if not with a stiir.Iie
resolution, to the job nf winnini; Florence Haw kc.

" Mv programme, then, is this. Jack, is iff" sai.
she; - it Florence writes to me from Scotland, I ar
to answer her letter and to speak of you in it."

" What abai] I say about you
'"

"All that you like-all that I reel. Sophie. Tel
bet that I grew dull in lodgings, that I have rr
turned to London toncrilij my spirits, and to kil
the horribly tedions time which her absence moke
life to be, bnt thut I shall come back to Bristol b
the Inst train that follows your letter iu which yoi
tell me she has ai lived."

" Very well," said Sophie. * mamma can't object
for it is nally only tv in.; am! one must say some
thing when ono writes a letter. Hut suppose ni'
epistle should full int.. Mr. Hawke'*, hands P
"There bi o risk in everything," I replied j " w

must toke our ebonee. If Florence wubee to bea
from you-in the hope of [bearing about me.1 dare
s.ivslie will manage tu receive the letterond kee
ii to herself."
-Well, w.'ll see first whether she writ's, and

Cati theil decide bow fo act, by What she says," ex

claimed (Sophie, "And what else must I do*"
" Ke.-p a lookout for my darling, get any news o

hei return that you can hy h<>ld of. and forward i
to lue slao !"
"On which you will come to bristol f"
"Yeo."
.- To your present lodgings !"
" Well, I don't km.ti I'll see about thal," said 1
"Ami what is your policy afterward f" sail

Sophie.
" Why," (ried I. ¦ to meet her as often aa I can, t,

get her to own that she loves me. to hang on to he
with my very eyelash. sooner than let go nnd-
ainl. yes, Sophie" said I. grasping h.-r arm, " if he
father refuses his sanction.if she will consent to¬
to-"
"What!"' whispered Sophie, looking thrilled

.. not an elopement T"
-. A .-I ret marriage." I exclaimed. " Why not

would it bi-tln- tirsi that had ever token placet I
ll is to bf pull devil, juill baker, between llawki
aud me, the weaken! most bc dragged, /don't wan

anything eland.tine. Much .is I boto marring!
ceremonies, with tln-ir favor- speeches, dr. mee, am
blubbering I'd rather go through fifty wedding
with mv sweetheart lunn bolt with li.-r. Hut i
Florence lo. e, me and I love her. and we're resolve!
to bave each otli,-r, ami Hawke won't hear ot it
what'd the right step t Yield to the old man
Ni rei'" cried I, brandishing my ii-t.
Sophie's fat face waa full of emotion. "Upontnj

w oiil. .|;n k," she exclaimed, .. I believe youl' end ii
makings real roman,,- of your love what deeper
at. nit a- \ ,.,| ba.,'' I'm uire Florence ought to fi e
v.ri min h flattered."
But Iel m.-coil these lengths of plans down, anr

bang them over tin-pm they belong to, ont of tin
road, for when I come to think how they, like i
good many other schemes I have formed in my life
warped me bot an Inch forward, though all tlie heel
that was iu me I applied to thc capstan-bar as J
shov. ,1, I feel aahau.il to write of tin rn 1 wont t<
put nothing but the truth into these loggings, and
arrangement* whit ii never come to any t ning, some¬
how, don't sink., im a- tin ts You might aa wei;
denerin* dreams >,r reveries as pious, from whi.-L
nothing more emerged than would come from an
empty egg-shell under a sitting fowl And thean,
mj b.-.ii i,es. ar.- tim unplcas.nit'-st parts a man ca¬
ught upon vs bile spinning the yalli of his own

doings: for idling proves to bim moro shrewdly
how bl;; a fool he has been _ hil day thau lu>
hav ing to confess to :i foresight w hidi w aa about as
l"T. eptive as if h.- had t :.-, 1 lui head up In ll

bag. How big wigs like chancellors and statesmen,
who waul posit iii> to respect them for their wis¬
dom.tau have the courage to sit dow n ami wntr
about their liven, hang me if I can imagine; unless,
indeed, the] make a Tie of their yarns by omittini
w i, ut ev .1 would ah-.* that at hoitom they w are ie,t
\.ii much wis.-i than you orme. Hut avast now
we've bul .igb >.f "phtloaopbnrialnc," aaanot.
ship**.ts ol lim rolled all ideas wh.bohllga i
man to Scratch tbe bm k ol his head and ln:.ive-ti
foi words.

It was about ii week after Florence had gone to
Scotland that 1 went away to London. Mrs. Chum]
wa- s,.iiy to lose me. I allow, she would baVI
risked ber sal vat iou to theeatentof saying I wm
out when I was in, had I agreed to stop on thom
terms Hut her lodgings were too smell: (hen-wa¬
in, kimi ot figure to he cut in them: they were ai

(ol. ;,. ak and SO I gave them up f,,r g.I,
having resolved to seek bigger ond lietter-lookiuj
rooms when I returned 1 poss "i'i the Lan
taliiur fi "in tn v relations. I wanted lo hand ovei
ibe balance of the lilly pounds my uncle bail given
me. but lin- moment 1 opened my mouth on that
sai.-. ci he nil into a passion, asked me who! I took
lum to be, eyed me froui head to foot, and inquired,
in a cold voice, whether I was not imposing upon
hun when I said I had been to seo, sm..- uo sailor-
man would treat ;i relative so ill as to oiler to return
a gift. " hutt snit of thing," said he, " only hap¬
pens between sweethearts, wlm Florence boa be¬
come thick enough With yotl tO receive youi g.--v
gawa, then wbeu you and -li.- quarrel aud she send*
v fir Brummagen] stud bink you Jmny pocket it.
there's no insult. But to oder to return a gift not
ii h-aii bul a tuft to a gentleman you're on good
terms with Roast me, ii you don't deserve to be
rope's < lided '"

Ro I kept th.- money, nor can I conacicnttonsly nay
that it went against my grain tudu sn; for, arter
all, win si.hin't a well-to-do uncle tip bi¬
li.-phew f ami whit's fifty poonda 1 why 1 could
sp. ,ni twice thal money in a week, and then, faith,
hav,- little enough to ke.-p by me In mei.y of it.

1 wa- pleas.,1 to observe that my Munt Hilt not
lunch like saying good-by ito me. I daresay she
thought that on thc wh.th- she had uot act. d va rv
inaieinally toward the motherless shellback who
Inul given' his heart to a beauty, and bad no friend,
il he had not his relations, to sal a word for lum or

*\\r him a hand. She held on I" me when we bode
.adi other farewell, sh id H billilli cl kimi th mys, ami
limos) gave me to understand that If I went away

DUUtillg Upon Sophie sin- was not dl-poscd to balk
ni hopes. Mv cousins accompanied me to tbe sta¬
tion, aud Iliad a confidential chat with Sophie on

ihe platform, while Amelia stood a little apart in
respectful recognition of the mission that lier kind,
ittei (innate, loy al sister bad mad,- her on u.

.. Von -111111 hen without fail," s.n.! she, " tho mo¬
ment I get the news ol Florence'a returu.
-Ami you mill write hei a lettei all about me

nhni vu hear from bert and you'll send uie her
tiler. Sophie f and I wish that you would look
ti,,,ut at your leisure for Mun.- comfortable
¦ooiiis, m-arei to Clifton Lodge than mj lodgings
irere. And I was mumbling on w hen tbe guard iu
;,unplc,I me bj a loud .* Jump lu, pleaao, sir, il
,-ou'ri' going." .lotti bleaa yon. Sophie; I -ball
lovel im-ci what you have done and aro doing.
iVe aimil meet again soon. (jood-hy, Amelia,-*; ami
ii ;i lew iii nu I. s r.i st ol etty waa astern of me.

/n /,.. ('aaHaned.\

WILLY'S DELIGHTFUL VISIT.
Pram The Arkanau Timelier.

Hld Mri. Mulkittle was delighted to see her grand¬
on. Hoc bad not seen him rot home time, which
act together with her bod niemur) of everything
I'b.nif children but the ill- to which then little -cab
i lawful heir, greatly tended to Increase bei pleas-
irv in seeing him. lt WM late in the alter.rn
v inn be arrived ami h.. had not time to explore the
iremisea; bowever, he succeeded In sitting donn
.ii ¦ panful of duok egga that had been encased lo
ottou and placed by toe fire. The <>h! indy m the
.earliness of good-humor bom of hale old uge.
e.nilly forgave linn, but when he tried to catch ti.e
at and turned over the erm _ churn, and epilt three
lays'collection of cream, bet aggravation won not
o be confined by the ordinary boonda ot self-
outr.d for in the' life of an old woman theie is no

.rplexitv like that of losing a - chnrniu'."
"Deuce tako tho boy," -be exclaimcd. "He's
nilled inc" ,
'. Hut 1 got the rat, gran ma.
.. ( onfound toe out Tum her a-loose. There. I'm
lad ahe Scratched yon." and abe got a rag and be¬
an to mop up tho milk. "1 Wouldn't have hail
bis to hoppeo tor a putty," she said in genuine
.. An- you mad. gran'mu." "Oh, I'm hurt." " Dbl
he chum fall mi you f" " No, it didn't." "What
url you. then f"
.. i lb, dont bother mo,' and she arose and began to
weep the floor. "Thia is a putty mess."
" I didn't go to doit."
- i ih, no, you never _o to do anything."
- J io y ou go to do anything T"
" Vin I do."
"Whotr
44 Don't talk to nie . I'm bothered."
" About the churn V
*. Hush, or I'll make you go to bed."
- .lust 'cause 1 turned over tho churn T
'. V.-s I .don't seo w hy you wanted the cat any-

ow." , , .

.. sh.- licked out hor tongue at me. an pretended
ke I couldn't catch ber, hut I did, didn't I f
- 1 don't se,- what makes children so bad. They
an't that way in my raisin'."
** You wasn't a bad boy, was you V
¦ No, I wasn't," aud sho sat down with an annoyed
Ix.

44 You wasn't a boy, was you T"
| u No, thank the Lord!"
" But irraudpa what's dead waa, wasn't hef"
"Yes, lowan. Now hush up."" If he hadn'ter been a boy, he couldu'ter beeu 0

man, could hef"
" I won't put up with your foolishness. You can't

mn over mo like you do your mother and father.
Take ott them clothes and get into that bcd."
" It s too soon "

" Move, 1 tell son
" and she took down a turkey-wing fan and tho boy aloud BO longer upon tuc*

order of his going, hut went at once. Ile arose
earl*/the next morning and went out into the lot.
He left the gate open and the calves ran into tho
cow pen. - Men ifni heavens!" yelled the old lady." Come here!" calling to a servant.
" ls her name Merciful Heavens f" asked the boy,climbing ou the fence and placidly sui vcyiug tbe-

turbid scene.
"I'll attend to your case presently, gook, red;100k. red " The hoy saw that uttairs were not

shaping themselves in a way calculated to advaneo
Ins ubas ol enjoyment, and le went into the bouse.
" Now you have done ii,' said the old lady, bustlingInto the room. - Tba aalves have got all th. milk,ainl we fed tin- cows pumpkins too. I novel saw
the like lin. the day I was born."

.' The bad man will get you if von don't stop talk¬
ing that way."
"What's ih;it you little rascal f Don't you come

around me with your catechism."
" But ain't it a sin to get mad f"
" Yes," replied the old lady after a moment's nv

rift lion, "it is a sin aud may the Lord forgive mo
for it.'
-Hit if Ile forgives you every time you get mad

it'll keon Him pretty busy, won't it T"
¦ Hush, you mustn't talk that way."" Is it a sm T"
" Yes, it is."
"' Hut the Lord will forgive me, won't Ht V
.' No, Ile wolli.''
" Then why .will He forgive you when you get mad

an' sin ff*
" I.,.r.| a-massy, child, let me alone."
"if you waster marry agin you .1 make my nc.

grandpa hop, wouldn't youl'
" Jane, have Old John hitched np. I"m goin' to

town," and she bustled out of the mom When tho
buggy was announced, she Ind the buyout. Sho
¦tufted cotton in her ears, ami drove rapidly to
ton ii. Arru mg at Mulkitth-'s house. Abe was "put¬
ting the boy out, when Mr. Mulkiltlc came up and
said:

- Mother, won't you get out. Willie isn't sick, ia
he T"

.'.No, I won't get out, and no, lie ain't sick. I
nant you to keep him at home. He tormented lue
until I forgot iIiiit 1 had the rheumatism; hut give
me tho rheumatism. Now there," and nhe dio.o
away.

?-

A DIRE AND DUCHESS EV -1 LEI ASTER.
From Ihe London World.

Th.- experience ol thc Duke and Dm hos of Com
naught, so lur at hast as the trip ol the steamship
( at I.ay (rom Brindisi iii l'ort Mud is concerned,
slioiis that a lioyii! Prince and his consort may
travel with perfect cointon both lo themselves aud
their neighbors aa ordinary passengers in a crowded
I'enniBulai and frrinitsl strumer Itiequitepeaai-
ble that ii similar expel..Bt made on board an At¬
lantic pusoang-T ship might not have boon' alto¬
gether unattended b) the " mobbing which ls tho
(luci terror in a modern Royal pingnos Tbe ordi¬
nary social lite nt the Cathay ha.siu noway been in¬
tel tend with by the presence ol the Kuy ai pail y.
A uasty " Levanter," with high mud aud tropical

rain, into which Hui ship passed a len hours alter
l.aiu.g Brinu.i, brought out the eesv-go_g quulitiee
ol the Duchess, whose Mediterranean yachting*~--
pt Helices iu a forty-ton schooner.--- non standing[mr iu good st ad. .she was among thc most en etx-
litmr. ol tba small baud ol ladies ol heroic mould
who scorned to sucoumb to the rough weather.
\ igurvuidy promenading ou a quaking quartet-deck: checkmating Colonel Keith fraser with tho
chessboard placed ou o gipsy tabla borrowed hean
lillCli lal l .ipi.lill l.oboii; s ileck-holl.se ; Joining
uni, tue Duke and Lord and Lady Downe iu tho
culling n bisl-p.u ly in lh> saloon, at thc hour w hen
the loug table is decorated at lrc.'iicnt intervals
uah the modest mogs winch betoken the speedy
- tui nmg in oi mounting the lofty bridge ona
sclulling the entrance to tile Canal by tue aid ol'if,
chart- lier Loyal Highness has amply \ unheated
lal claim as Hie adopted danghtei ol' a Hiailliitlo
1.input.

/\s lol tbe I'i ince, the bon ctimtiradeiie which he ha*
ihoWU on by,ml thc Cathay is a liappy omen ol tba
popularity which 's SUTS io attend Ms command Ul
Imiia. i l.cie is not oue of his fellow-pasM-ugi-is
u ho would not h.- delighted to have hun as a aiip-
litatc on the nu,-t prolonged of voyages. Hie mau
ni... is disnkc-d on shipboard is He who insists uu
baviuga curtain disposition id the J.ck-unnuigs
ii iiboul consulting tue wishes ol his neighbors, and
who stays in the bathroom for twenty minnies,
inule he knows that teupyjaiuah.il and Ue-toW-Uml
unfortunotoa are stauumg, tn more ur leos Moo*
pheiuotu ti am. ot mind, outside, it is because iu
sui h small matters the Duke has boen scrupulously
ucl, initial to the contort <>t those about him, that
he and tue Duchess arc thc most pupul-i passengers
on bonni the Cathay. Aud lt is was thus that wuilo
h.-r Loyal Higliuu., ou thursday evening, the Mh
mst., won tn.- sweepstake ou the exciting issueM
to the exact moment at n Inch the pilot would como
on boiiid.it 1*0-1 .tut, the losing gambler*-for once
wen magnanimous, Wld lor bore lo eui se theil evil
late._
lAlE ot El BOBEANS y.V TUE SOCDAX.

From The London World.
r.».r Edmund '.iDo_o.au, about whose late I feat

tii.ie ian be uo longer any doubt, had a presenti¬
ment thai I.-Would never return io fcUtglond winn
leaving tor his last trip. .' Uoud-bj Ja. K," he said
to an old ti lend anil country niau amt brotUcr
special. " I l.el that we shall never meet again in
tins world, unless, indeed, you are sent to Alina on

lin- same ci ia.id." Cue ol his notions at starting
u.is io at tai li himself, il pusaiblc, to thc Mahdi, and

I.misfit ol los ideas. He had a great ambi-
l a,], to li.ii el lu I bel, ainl used lo say thal he w nulli
realire one ..I the dreams ol bis existence il be suc¬
ceeded in effecting an iotiuduetiou between tho
(¦rand Lama and a buttle ol teal old Dublin
whiskey.
W hat an erratic career he had, to lie sure! An

nth.ml in the library of Trinity College, Dublin, an

auxiliary itt mi bernard i(urkw's department, aud
..lie, too, w ho took part in the installation of tbe
Duke ot Connaught aa o Knight of bt. I'airn-k, au
officer in the Foreign Legion «i **"rauce, a lecturer
ou military chemistry In New-Vork, a wandene
with thc ( iiihsts.he fulfilled aluiuet oil thc veriee*
runetiona ul ooo of Lever's heroes. Allin.ugh his
l.ithci was an accomplished Gaelic scholar, and
.lien a pension Irom tba Civd List in that capacity,
ii is siugiiiai thal tbe explorer of Merv, wbo woe o
gooil (lu. nial linguist, iieier could master thc Iri.sh.
ibu bent ot his mind did Hot lie thal way. but ho
loud Ireland with au mteu-ity of love, all the boom.

I'r.rik loner, who accompanied O'Doiiovan, is it
Dubliu mau, and an artist.ot mon- ability than lin k.
Ile is young aol unmarried. His previous knowl-
edge ot campaigning was oo__ued to a -hoi sojourn
Ui war-time ou tbe Austrian frontier There aro
some hum..rous n atel-eolor sketches ol' his, on inill-
t;ii v subjects, knocking about town, nora tim
lu.ur of liis lauding at tb.klrn Ih bod been fan a
ivretelied couditiou, Buttering from elimata fever
ami dysentery. .*? beu 0*I)ouovau was buri beard
ti om, 1 'on ci waa ou tin- eve ol returning to Kngland
00 at count of his bad health. 1 shall I.cline to tlO-
lui.- that he was pre-cut at the engagement mar
Obcid until it is uiade more cl. ai to me how a
wounded n.au, anti a Liiiopcan ut lei l.y unused tu
I.astern ton.ms, modes and manners, could haio
ma.iged to make his way through an enemy's
. olllltl v.

. Thc luto ol I'i.mk Vizetelly may be the most pain-
lui Of all. Tho i .ilse l'lophct cai. baldly be lenient
to hU pii.-oli.i-. but 1-lank, w li" e. cul uusi tithed
through the ('oiifedi rut* ..ml C ai lial struggle-, is .1
lellow ot iu'.itu lu.k aud wuudruua iconics.
When last 1 hoard <>f hun. he was slopping at the
fonda oe los Uoutrabuudifttaa in tboPyroueoa, bnt
that ls noil nome yells ago. lt Si hllleii, thc Dutch
traveller, wbo is au old limul of his, should happen
in be al the he.ui.plait, isol the Mahdi, lt Will bc

lucky for the burly and blithesome Kugliab artist,
ami a rum uufoldiugof biaeinorieiicu- may boan-
ticipatod should h* g**t out of the -wposss.

m, -

A. WELCOME Al MR. BBBEOUBSfS ARI
St HOOL.

from The Loitil-.it Warld
Mr. Herkomar, A. lt. A.. gove Ins students at tho

new mt school al Kuehe* .. right royal urippieon
baltiiday, when 1 f: > wini IUto .residence ns had
been planned, no Hutt they might begin work on
Holiday morning. In thc ufteruoou bogara them
an adare. ul some bwgth iu tbs flue os-t-puuebrd
studio winch is the largest of the three work*
1.us. Ile told them frankly wool he should ex¬
pect irom I bein, and wbat they wile to look bow aid
tn noni hun; h.- urged upon them il., importance
of industriously setting themselves to the Work ko
had planned; that a scheme might he develop..I
which would ben. Ht nol only them bul future gen¬
eral ions ol art-st nilen ts uud concluded by uti King
th, ni all lo dinner at bia studio in th.- evening. Tho
studio probably novel before preeented so bright a

scene, ll Wiis light.-d for thc oct .isi.m by over

thirty small electric jets. The table was tastefully
arranged with choice fruits and Ilow.-is. and about
littv .siiidcuts, iiclatiics audj-iieiids ot Mi. _llci-
komer, sat dowu.
The selection of the ladles by the gcnfl«iiiuii for

dinner was carried out ou_an American plan, some¬
what uew to our shores. Each gentleman 011 ar-
riving took a tiuy envelope inscribed with bis name,
a sltp inside bearing tho name, of the lady he was tu
lead to the table. Another feature was the novel
character of the dessert d'oylcys, which were of
cream satin with fringed edges, each printed in Mr,
llt-rkoiner's own laboratory, with a head or other
design from his pencil, aud many of them rivalling
the flue*t Meei .engraving. , After .dinner the long
tobie was oleored, the students were grouped in the
grand old studio, and with the portraits of Herr
joachim. Hans Richter, aud other works from the
brush or the president of .the new school looking
down upon them, the band of the Royal Horse
Guards, nnder the leadership of Mr. Charl. God¬
frey, gave 0 aelectionn of cia.Jeal, aad popular
music.


